RANGAPPA'S FESTIVAL OF LIGHTS             9
After that, this was the first occasion when she
would be seeing him. The poor thing treasured
the incidents of her marriage, detail after detail,
in her memory. It delighted her to think of her
husband and herself sitting beside each other and
playing with flowers. When the priest asked her
husband to call her'daughter of the mother-in-law/
his mother had told him to call her 'daughter of
donkey.5 Whatever for the words for these,
mother-in-law and donkey, rhyme in Kannada I
do not know, but they do. This is' the usual
humour, but it is new in every marriage. Ratnam-
ma was angry at being called daughter of a
donkey ; so she returned the compliment by describ-
ing her husband as a very ugly man. He smiled
bitterly and she felt that she had punished him
for having called her daughter of a donkey. But
he went on with the play with flowers and thus,
without a single moment of real talk between
them and in a huge crowd, they had dealt in love.
During all those days Ratna had been aware of
nothing but the young man she was marrying.
The whole house seemed full of him and of
thoughts of him. Without doubt that was the
case with the boy too : he was aware only of the
girl he was marrying and the house to him seemed
full of her and of the thought of her.